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A Midfommer nights Dreame. 

Makes fpeed to catch the Tygre.Bootlefle fpcede. 

When cowardife purfues.and valor flyes. 

Demet.l will not flay thy queftions,Iet me go ; 

Or if thou follow me,do not beleeue. 

But I fhall do thee mifchiefe in the wood. 

Hel. I,in che T emple.in the Tow'ne,and Field 
You do me mifchiefe.Fyc Demetrius, 

Your wrongs do fet a fcandall on my fex : 

We cannot fight for loue,as men may do ; 

We fhould be woo’d,and were not made to wooe. 

He follow thee and make a heauen of hell, 

T o dye vpon the hand I loue fo well. Exit . 

Ob . Fare thee well Nymph, ere he do leaue this groue, 
Thou (halt flye him, and he fhall feeke thy loue. 

Haft thou the flower there ? Welcome wanderer* 

Enter Pucke, 

Puckjl,thctc it is. 

Ob. I pray thee glue it me. 

I know a banke where the wilde time blowes. 

Where Oxflips and the nodding Violet growes, 

Quite ouercanoped with lufhious woodbine. 

With fweete muske rofes,and with Eglantine} 

There fleepes Tytaniajomzumt of the night, 

Luld in thefe flowers, with dances and delight : 

And there the {hake throwes her enammeld skinne. 

Weed wide enough to rap a Fairy in . 

And with the iuyee of this,Ile ftreake her eyes. 

And make her full of hatefull fantafies. 

Take thou fome of it,and feeke through this groue ; 

A fweete Athenian Lady is in loue 

With a difdainefull youth : annoint his eyes. 

But do it when the next thing he efpies* 

May be the Lady.Thou (halt know the man^ 

By the Athenian garments he hath on, 

Effcft it with fome care,that he may prooue 
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A Midfommers nights Dreame. 

More fond onher.then ^^ponherlbue 

Feare not my'^ord^yout feruant ftiafl do lo, SxmU 
Inter Queene of fairies, with her trame. 

Queen. Come>w a Roundeli,and a Fairy fong } 

Then for the third part of a minute hence. 

Some toJcill cankers in the muske role buds. 

Some w£re with Reremife,for their leathern Wing 
To make mv fmallElues coates, and fome keepe backe 
The clamorous Owle,that nightly hootes and wonders 
At our queint fpirits : Sing me now afleepe. 

Then to your offices, and let me reft. 

Fairies fing. 

You /potted /hakes with double tongue. 

Thorny Hedgehogges be notfeene. 

Newts and blinde wormes do no wrong 
Come not neere our Fairy queene . 

Philomele with melody. 

Sing in our fweett Lullaby, 

Luka,lulla,lullaby,lnlla,lulla, lullaby, 

Neuef harme,nor /pell, nor charme , 
fome our louely Lady nye , 

So goodnight with Lullaby* 

i .Fairy. WeauingSpiders comenot heere, 

Hence you long legd Spin ders , hence : 

"Beetles black e approch not neere ; 

Worme nor Snayle do no offence • 

Philomele with melody, &c. 

i.Fai. Hence away, now aH is well ; 

One aloofe,fland Centinell. 

Enter Oberon. 

Ob* What thou feeft when thou doft wake, 

Do it for thy thy true loue take : 

Loue and languifh for his fake. 

Be it Ounce,or Catte,or Beare, 
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